THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY
"Very nearly six months/* the young man put
in. "I very seldom move out of the place. I am a
writer by profession and much engrossed in my
work. Monsieur Suresne a few minutes ago ad-
dressed a question to the whole assembly. He asked
whether any one had seen Lady Grassleyes yester-
day afternoon."
"That is so-"
"I make no assertion/* Oliver continued, "but I
should like to say this. If I had seen Lady Grass-
leyes within an hour or so of her mysterious col-
lapse I should not consider this the proper time to
admit it."
There was a little buzz of whispering. Every
one stared at the young man. He seemed indifferent
to their scrutiny but he remained standing.
"You may have perfectly good reasons, sir, for
taking up that attitude," Suresne declared. "Let
me put the question to you. Frankly, did you or
did you not see anything of Lady Grassleyes at any
time yesterday?"
"I am willing to accept a subpoena to appear at
the court of enquiry/* he replied, "but I shall not
answer that question at the present moment."
""We may take it, then, that you did?"
"You may take anything you like for granted.
You cannot put words into my mouth, however,
which I have not spoken."
Suresne again appeared shocked,
"My dear young sir," he said, "consider for a
moment. Have I made a single note at this^ gather-
ing? Have I written down a single line? Ours has